Shy Hall foleday 


BEING A SELECTION, SIDE-SPLITTING, SENTIMENTAL, AND SERIOUS, FOR THE BENEFIT OF OLD Boys 


, YOUNG Boys, ODD BOYS GENERALLY, AND EVEN GIRLS. 


ol. III.—No. 89.] SATURDAY, JANUARY 9, 1886. TONE PENNY. 
ee OAT, SANUS y : 


AT THE PANTOMIME. 


“Last Saturday Poor Pa and Ma took Cousin Evelina and the two Boys to the Pantomime, and spent a very enjoyable evening. I really think Poor 
Pa attracted almost as much attention as the performance. Ma says the boys were very troublesome.’’ [Extgace FROM ToorsrE’s CORBESPONDENCE. 


_A CURIOUS CRIPPLE. 


Ty 1747 a man was broken alive u the wheel, at Orleans, 
| for highway robbery, and his magnet body disposed of by the 
| executioner to a surgeon, who bore it to his anatomical theatre 


| Sid ow apts lecturing on it to his pupils. 
The thighs, shinbones, and arms of this miserable wretch had 
; been shattered by the crowbar; yet, on examination, life was 
found not to be yet extinct, and on the application of the proper 
remedies he recovered his speech and besought those present to 
save his life. 
Moved b: 


rally excited compassion, and a good deal of money was given to | 


him b: ers by. 
Carley mere returning from market flung him a piece of 


| 

| 
his limbs by a cannon shot. His miserable condition natu- 
silver, whereon the mendicant called to him to stop, saying, ‘I 


) cannot reach the money ; you see I have neither arms nor hands, 
ies For Heaven's sake, I pray you, put what you have kindly given 
me into my pouch.” 
: you ‘old ”» 
The soldier” had artfully concealed behind him the arm 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. (Saturday, January 9, 1896 MR turday, January 9, 1886) 


TOOTSIE TAKES THE CAKE. 


——_—— 
well as I can understand,” Lord Bob, “a inoffensive 
actor by the name of Robert Baddeley : thts life a matter 


benevolent acts, the re- 
sults of which, let us trust, 
are gratefully acknow- 


g 
8 
4 
: 
: 
i 


Here, within half an hour of the seizure, they had concealed them- 
' selves in the thicket, and one blew the whistle Another whistle was 


eard underground, 
brambles and shru The police officers fired, and the three men fell 


The entrance to a cave was then discovered, and in it were found 
three girls and a boy, a son of one of the robbers. The wretched girls 
had been carried there by force, and for three years had never seen the 
light of day, living there a life of dreadfal degradation and servitude, 

in evidence, they deposed to having seen dead bodies fi a_i 
brought down iato the cave, stripped and buried, and that 
— carried out every day, and sat by the roadside for two or 
ours. 

On his trial, the criminal cripple was recognized as the escaped felon, 
and was coutleasned to © seecad exsontion on the hideous wheel. 
Those were days when there was little pity felt for any malefactor 
much less for such a criminal as this. As he had but one arm left, it 
was to be broken by several strokes in several places, and the coup de 


cord, nor is it certain 
whether he made all the 
money he left by coo 


vd acting. Hi 
manifested’ 


h pou 
per Cents to be rr 
expended on a Twe' 
cake, with wine 


he 
@ square plece of lesrrgns with the inscription: ‘‘A SEWE) 
F ought the main drainage system bad provid 


but, hang 


se matter 


THE managers of one of the London railways are said to be conter 


grace to be denied. lating the stoppage of all railway traffic on fi days, except the ox 
The wretched assassin d nearly five days in horrible are per da: ther way which Paliament stipulates shall be run to! 
torture before he died, and then '‘his body was barned to ashes, and stations, object is to save the heavy expenditure in compensatio: 
atrewed before the winds of heaven.” which has to be paid in cases of railway ‘‘ accidents,” This would bei 
sweet thing for business men, and can hardly be thought serious!; 


of” It would seem as if some of the fog which is now rather prevalen: 
had penetrated into the board-room. | 
2 


. s e e s e 
A mournful silence succeeded the perusal of this dismal record, and 
the two young and radiantly beauteous boys who had perused it, leant 


trust that they should 
elect four fand pensioners 
who might not object 
sat much to living to- 
~ gether under one roof, 
and in order that the de- 


tinued, 
abouts do you think the coo de grass came in, and did it hurt him 


, 
wh 7 The one was a mas, be his faults what they might ~~ > Here's a Happy New Year, Charley. mpet pies aad oail- 
oon Willies. ne chia responded not. “It was bad business na’ ck weed beneuan tein Seti = = o a their : an ir = fo’ an might ve be or 
” ” wi a ca! on neigh , ne a sum for em al 
those times,” he said. ‘‘ People might almost as well have been honest. Of that ladylike persen—the Masher} — 1 bith mang the of the He sie left some ee 


(The next case, next week, better than ever. ) d < 1iltSs eee eben Gab af Sha Mader Wak hed Selenged to 


Lane Theatre, where the pensioners were to enjoy their tea 
gs within view of the Temple of Shakespeare it by Mr, 
the timber was bought, but does not appear to have been 


er 
wi mou 086 wg singing, wil 
, th wed Songs Saw pcceer'peniins, ( 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


*," Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot tee to answer pronounce perfectly the Italian vo to avoid a shrill or howl, to build a summer-house, and most likely the merry pensioners 
i ts immediately on the receipt of their Queries— Sons, 06 detect a nasal tone by momen of little malror whieh chew { t like Kilkenny cats before the end of the first —— 
ly the queerest. when the arches of the palate are narrowed, and to economize th ine Henry Irving, Barry sullivan, Wilson Barrett, and ur 
breath, as denoted by the greater or less motion of the feather.” Thex , grown old and all boxed up together for ever, joven ( of the 
W. Jay ironed) — You tay your ame de plume is Jay. Youmust are great results to come from one little instrument, but the inventc way they played Hamlet 
an bea J” pen, ALLY ——ANON.—AU right ; first get your three has evidently led Demosthenes, who put pebbles in his mouth i: © an of The Prat- 
acres, then yvur cow, and finally McG @ aedet to teens The nant thieg wilt bee plese of mochania 
pacers ane Farace Bosra Sas Orie a Sept oe moat commen deen of vcr vols 
i ANON.— Not good enough for the Bmminent. —Faxp HaBva?, F.0.8, a “- 
7? (Manchester) — Would ly insert letter had we room.—T. Tuar noted athlete, H 
j CuuscHHouss (South Norwood). — You can send afew ‘‘Cheap Loaves” "Tis said did cleanse vu petal ease 
to “The Sloperies,” ¢/ you like. Alexandry cuts a deuce of a lot of The stables of Augeus, 
| bread. — Rivat ms Druvxs (Critic's Lane).—You are mistaken, ALLY What a fine picture he would be, 
j never takes an out on the ei Watts (Maida Vale).—The Hung in the next Academy, 
Enninent willbe pleased to we the umbrella which you found at the mouth the Muse of History 
> A en a rt a gel peer We - ——- is story 0) Dei 
tinue One O, weekly joys. — ee s 
(Hungerford). — Thanks for flat verse, ALLY wants to know jf you Ir is apnounced that cork {s coming into use ia German es 8 fillin: | 
redhat 7 es, Sp to the Macdermott ? — FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. for winter bed co of feathers. Ri dontelas not only 
pe and ALLY poor Aare haan en you tte Bo 0 Re eee Leeten Connnee ANA coun bas he patn geod poly por Thshaerg ar voy 
' UJ \ . \ be 
about seventeen or eighteen. ——CHARLES F STON ‘Leeds).— Much \ Wor \\\ aay, Cork whis yee but the difference between the new inventia 
obliged, room. ——"'GaIsTy OF HgarT”(Wolverham -_ NN , oN \ and the old pr seems to be, that whereas the cork coverlet is taka 
vd gr Ped nf | Ang aE G. Kuna (Grays).—O/ N NN \ outside, the Cork whisky is always taken in. ; 
d ‘ *@ 
question,_—8. B, (Wellington Road).—The Eminent thinks you show < W > an \\ THs Women's Rights advocates re about meeting 
} want of respect in sending such sketches to him.——“ Pur¥Y AND y . = N e.. of securing votes for female ratepayers, hes ben tne caeena tis 
| ABT. Beem yy ity fay pot piemeseer pa aera Matron. > i, . | women ones to have votes (or, indeed, anyth they may choos 
——CaRo.us (Adelaide Re ).—Accidentemust occur in the best-reguiated & N \ J to demand) ; while the way the Women’s Rights agitation has beet 
© men os w 
(Wathe rte ae Pris 5 ra seg anf cent lated 3 ‘ : ares makes : i bp 7 meaner or bo a vo is - good as a mile 
dancing oS Mr. and Mrs Sheridan Lings. He sees . . se — 
unusual én 0 man of his age ly frahing rund eth cin lt N ‘Tp will be a great boon,” saye a scientific contemporary, " whe 
| Volume 111. of “ Atty SLOPER'S Howpar” was < See tues which pron Byer og ssa i hreemtie id 
| Qed, —Recmatp Josgra Bunkum Scort.—ALty begs is too deguen Wit ted te power 7 a polengeshirn 
. ‘wan' ‘ 
to gu for the suggestion that he should put up for the office of and yet is completel: edsquate for the he Svervens whe 
| juntor clerk wm the City of London Union, but, somehow, he doss not see ridden in 0 tracseer wal . with the * 
tt in the same light as you do, —“ A LOVER OF THS ‘ HaL¥-HouiDay.’”— find the new force is the ity. Would it te pena to Vine th 


i The Eminent isa smokist, and has no objection toa boxof Larrana- force 
‘ gas. —Wnonrn ff. (Stonehouse) —- Teotete tibens atl walt regedaned pats SS of emmctenes? °° 
should smoke cigarettes, Half a dozen per day is not too many. The last of che Fairies hails the last AT a recent meeting of the London School Board, it was decided t 


This is the bland and tenignant | ‘DW#. ‘Full inside, miss. Will ang | Provide “cots and mattresses,” in certain schools, for the use of ver Tootale dances with Augustus Harris, 


Rates of Subscription for “Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday.” | waiter, whom we all know tos well | geatloman ride outside to oblige the | Young children who have not yet outgrown their mid-day slum): 

To any part of the Untied Kingdom, Continent, Oanada, and United | ——————______+_ evaren of the Dasstine Dell! Forney tin ee oe a supply of Robb: Till The worst of Baddeley was, he doom't seem tohave left enough. Cake 
} States of America, post-free. A q y 8 Feedin Bod a cheaper, perhaps, in those days, or punch was, or wine meant goose- 
Iderney cow or two; or perhaps a wet-nurse might be appointed  Wiirry or cowslip. Gus does things nowadays in such a princely style 

mane; '.. veneumuele a Be csocaed *. t Baddeley’ tree oF eT Ge Dery tas, ind bod 1d th 
‘ 0 to an a gay old time 
P.0.0.'s payable to W. J. SurkIne, “My it el yon is my waistcoat, pray— KH Toan tell -. “iiverybody pa 4 an awfel fass pete and the 
we TES SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOR Lane, Fiust Sree, LONpoN, E.C. The one I had on yesterday ? tzing of Gus and I was the event of the evening. He says my articles 
Pum é —_— T cannot find it anyw’ , and Bob ought to be very proud of 


the jolliest things ever — 
muc 


*Is quite provoking, I declare!” h of Bob, 


‘ AGENT FOR PARIS 
W. C. HARRISSE, 3 RUE LAFAYETTE 


Of whom copies may always be had, price 20 centimes each, 

£1:1:o— 

And the "SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT,” will be the best 
Guuke Vrs, cttataing ths teat era 


PROPHECY FOR 1886. 
| Bee EY «Fert Ke wee. < bas ten ones ean ts 


eo says he doesn’t ¢! 


pt ” 
‘‘Confound it, madam!” ‘Charles, don’t swear.” 


*'I won't—I'm calm—but, hang it, ma’am ! 
You've always got some new flim-flam ; 
Bat in the fob of that waistcoat, 

There was, I swear, a five-pound note.” 
‘Why, Charles, it really is a shame 

To make a fuss. Am I to blame 


= Because—because—well, if you 
nothing lik 00d ome , ” 
AUNT GEESE . it, aad don's keep evoryone waiting too long.’ Tepent that note to bay'« dress! 
99 Shoe Lane, London, B.C, iiHI[III uy OnE of the newest ideas is that of an “ Umbrella Centenary,” whic! 
*,* The List will close this day, SaTURDAY, JANUARY 9TH. has just been started by some enthusiast, All kinds of umbrellas are t: 
SSS SSS SS ey Hct gpeamagepy es edn, Pia whalebone ribs, which cover: 
‘i JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. famous umbrella will of cours, ind & promiasst plac ine celtoot 
aa to which every one will wish success ; for it is undeniable that the r:ir 
Hea Art a horticultural dinner in the North, a gentleman gave the es | with which the umbrella is associated is of quite as much importance « Ui 
yi toast :—'‘The ladies, swect briers in the garden of life” An & good many other reigns whose claim to a centenary has never bec! oo, 
y bachelor remarked that he preferred a back toagarden. A lad disputed. ee ‘ 
who sat next him simperingly added, that her -hair me: * 


It makes one’s heart glad to see that confidence is not yet wholly #: 
an end in this our Happy Island Home, I observe, even ed confiding 
parties meeting strangers in public-houses entrust them wit! 
their watches as a test of honesty. It would be too cruelly exacting t 
expect that the perfect Cet vl thus trusted should not bolt with tt: 
watch—which he cabot Mortar We may sigh over him as one whi 
has been sorely tempted. ¢ shall we chi t Don't let's, 


*@ 
e 


At a new Board school in L—, which was opened recently, th 
fees have been fixed as low as one | 7, although the site he jus 
as 


ceep Mi a Let us hope they 


** 
* 


Tue axiom which announces that ‘ People must live” seems to be at 
ault. According to a police-report, an elderly man, ‘‘ whose nose was 
swollen and grazed,” was chaged with beiog drunk and incapable, 
The prisoner, on being asked for h's name, said he had not one. Some- 
times he was cal ed ‘ Baker,” and sometimes ‘‘ Butcher.” Tne magis- 
trate: Where do you live? Prisoner (smiling): I don’t live much—I 
linger. pee The magistrate, who seems to have no sense of 
fan, fi this unconscious humourist 2s, 6d. or one day, and he will 


Wie 


Billy oz the 1. ck-out for the first slice. 


Poor Pa, by general consent, cu‘ the cake, and Billy, as usual, ate too 
uch, I missed Bob, the Dook, and Poor Pa during the evening, and 

said Charley and they had been handing the refreshments round 
the members of the company. I hope this is the trath, but I don’t 


The Parent who strongly objects to nails | 


. - cost the London School Board as mu head for ever! 
now, it is su ive up ‘'1 ,” as even in these days man | being knocked into his drawing-room wall | A PANTOM ding guineas per repay te believe it. 
may on 2s, 6d. a day just manage to “live,” pepe for the sake of Amateur Theatricals. | One of the etl ah po, bata po etapa esronep rary Bchoo! accommodation at such! I fear the Dook is a bad elderly gentleman and sly. 


OOOO LO ALLL LIA SILI SO 


(Saturday, January 9, 1886, 


Phil, my 


was 80 stupendously sublime that 


@ square plece of 
WANTED.” We 


that even a binder of 


Tas 
per da: 


It would seem as if 


Somzons has just invented an 


find the new force is the 
force of circumstances ? 


has just been started 
be represented, from 


parties meeting perf 


expect that the perfect thus 


has been sorely tempted. t shall 


At a new Board school in L— 
pearl crm ring low as one 
e London Board 
hid the =| asmu 


Price as this is surely a site too dear. 


have a “snifter,” which they did—several. 


In a bookbinder’s window, near the Strand, we saw, the other diy 
board with the inscription: ‘‘A SEWE} 

: ought the main drainage system bad provid 

sewers ad lib.; and even if a fellow does want extra sewerage accomm; 

dation, he need not advertise the fact to ever: 

dirty linen in public is bad enough ; h 

know books has 


ich, being placed in the mouth of those stud 


e 
Tas Women’s Rights advocates are about to hold a 
of securing votes for female ratepayers. It has | 


a a re ree ‘or, indeed, ere J th 

to demand) ; while the aon the Wonens Rights ahatie te toe 

organised makes it clear tbat, whether or no a miss is as good as a mil 
a dozen resolute ladies are quite capable of becoming a League. 


” says a ecientific contem 


watch—which he bali arg We may sigh over him as one whi 


* 
e 


tleman, koind 
fair, sinsible sfenea'” Our Truthful 


he 


but, hang it all, we 
se’ 


heavy 


faults what they might, 
left like Zz ight, 


a dasher ; 
But what would become, in a fistical 
Of that lndylike persen the Masher?” 


¢ called a Phono-Mendato, 
ying singing, wil 


proper position, t 
vo to avoid a shrill or howii 
ps little mirror which ane 


*@ 


ina 


in favow 
been admitted thsi 


tramcars in don—+ 
es BO noise 


" Everyone who hr 
contem| 3; but t 


Board, it was decided t 


tresses,” in certain schools, for the use of ver 


en their mid-day slumber 

ee oe a supply of — 

6 ‘eedin, and a 
might be 


Alderney cow or two; ‘haps f 
ca caeat| 3 OF per! ee appointed 
e 
‘* My love, where is my waistcoa' — 

The one I had on yesterday } isa 

T cannot find it anywhere, 


*Lis quite provoking, I declare!” 


‘*Oh, Charlie, dear !—now, don't be cross, 

It fitted me, love, 80 of ws : 

What could I do except to wear-—” 

‘‘Confound it, madam!” ‘Charles, don’t swear.” 

‘'T won't—I'm calm—but, hang it, ma’am ! 

You've always got some flim- : 

Bat im the fob of that waistcoat, tam 

There was, I swear, a five-pound note.” 

‘Why, Charles, it really is a sha: 

To make s fuss,’ AmIvotine 
e—because—well, if you 

I spent that note to buy’a dress!" : 

ee 


One of the newest ideas is that of an 


“Umbrella Centenary,” whic! 


Ir makes one’s heart glad to see that confidence is not yet wholly «: 
an end in = our Ey ied = an oon even Leg Sony ing 
‘angers in public-houses entrust them wit! 

their watches as a test of honesty. It would be too crmelly exacting t 


trusted should not bolt with tt: 


we chide him? Don't let's. 


» Which was opened recently, th: 
, although the site has jus 

per head for ever} 

accommodation at such ! 


passer-by. Washir; 
‘t want : 
matter careering all ove 
the place, and wants extra safety valves for s bad smells ! 


managers of one of the London railways are said to be conter 

the stoppage of all railway traffic on fc 
er way which Pa liament stip 

object is to save the 


days, except the ox: 
re — be run tos! 
expenditure in compensatio: 
to be paid in cases of railway ‘‘ accidents.” This would be; 
very sweet thing for business men, and can hardly be thought serious); 
of, some of the fog which is now rather prevalez: 
into the board-room. 


instrument, but the invent« 
bbies in his mouth ir 


» whe | 


te ’ 
Would it be possible to utilize th 
e 
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TOOTSIE TAKES THE CAKE. 


well as I can understand,” Lerd Bob, “a inoffensive 
actor by the name of Robert Baddeley this life « matter 


fo — 


SS 
> 
4 


é 


benevolent acts, the re- 
sults of which, let us trust, 
are gratefully acknow- 

even to the present 


\ 


ry 


lore he took to the stage, 
but whether a good cook 
or a bad one is not on re- 
cord, nor is it certain 
whether he made all the 
money he left by cooking 


oa tae . i 
or pastr jowever, is 
welll a by his " be- 


queathing the interest of 
a handred pounds Three 
per Cents to be 


annuall 
expended on a Twelfth 
with wine and 


the room of Drury 

o Theatre, 
‘¢ Besides he left 
his cottage lampton 


Arust that they should 
elect four fand pensioners 
who might not object 
ve? mach to living to- 
vA gether under one roof, 
4 and in order that the de- 
~~ Here's a Happy New Year, Charley. cayed ladies and ora 
men might not be ed 
down on by their neighbours, he left a sum for them to play at giving 
g with among the poor of the parish. He also left some money 
mild a little summer-house out of the timber that had belonged to 
‘Drury Lane Thestre, where the pensioners were to enjoy their tea 
igs within view of the Temple of Shakespeare it by Mr. 
the timber was bought, but does not appear to have been 
to build a summer-house, and most likely the merry pensioners 
t like Kilkenny cats before the end of the first fortnight. 
ine Henry Irving, Barry sullivan, Wilson Barrett, and Arthur 
, grown old and all boxed up together for ever, talk 
hon pooh pe, Hamlet 
an eg Bal The Prst- 
= ter, — an 
Good Young Man 
Died |” 


Tootsie dances with Augustus Harris, 


The worst of Baddeley was, he doesn't seem to have leftenough. Cake 
cheaper, perhaps, in those days, or punch was, or wine meant goose- 
try or cowslip. Gus does things nowadays in such a princely style 
it Baddeley’s three per cents. are nowhere. 
Of course, we were all asked to Drury Lane, and had a gay old time 
it, Tcan tell you. Everybody made an awful fuss of me, and the 
tzing of Gus and I was the event of the evening. He says my articles 
the jolliest things ever published, and Bob ought to be very proud of 
e says he doesn't think much of Bob. 


ice. 


Billy 02 the l.ck-out for the first 81 


Poor Pa, by general consent, cut the cake, and Billy, as usual, ate too 

uch, I missed Bob, the Dook, and Poor Pa during the evening, and 
said Charley and they had been handing the refreshments round 

the members of the company. I hope this is the truth, but I don’t 

ite believe it. 

I fear the Dook is a bad elderly gentleman and sly. 


ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY:. 
“CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS” COMPETITION. 
—£5:5:0— 


And the “Storzn AwakD OF Marit” has been presented to 
Gunner W. SIMMS, School of Gunnery, Royal Artillery, Shoeburyness. 
For the best Christmas Present for Tootsie, consisting of 


Aa ornamental Hearthrug, made entirely from an artilleryman’s uniform, 
the design being a Gun in the centre, with the words Honé Soit Qui 
Mal y Pense above, and Ubique below it. 


A CHRISTMAS MEMORY. 


I REMEMBER, I remember, 
When I was a little boy, 

Tn the time of dark December, 
Padding was my only joy. 


7 Trasagh tiince ples miehh deine killa’ 
ough mince- m some t, 
To my parents in Pecmaber wan 
Mince-pie never gave a fright. 


One day, when my occupation 
Had been stuffin ait Tmt 
"Neath m shen Tit eames, 
Like a buttoned tight. 


*T #as the foul fiend, Indigestion, 
Had me in his fron grasp | 

And as he applied the ‘‘ Question,” 
I could only moan and gasp. 

° I was taken off to bed, and 

Dr. Bolus, sent for quick, 

Came and found me almost dead—and 
Wasn't I confounded sick | 

Mv paps (he had no reason 
To ieftict such heavy woe) 

To the Pantomime that season 
Sternly would not let me go. 


I remember, I remember, 


From that day of grief and 
a get eal pol 


Never more in 
Did I gorge myself again. 
——> —_— 
SOMETHING AWFUL. 
I aM @ poor servant and dreadfally short-sighted. 
Poor, shortsighted etn gle bare toler as of _ 
some 0 do not like spectacles, and a good many more who 


think an eye-glass objectioneble. Without either tt is rather hard work 
boiling an egg by a clock you have to climb a-top of a dresser to look 
at: but that isn’t the worst of it. 


I was to meet him at ousk at the corner of a street, two streets off 
our place. I got there twenty minutes too soon, ly warm 
awfully anxious I had guessed at the time, and wrong. 
However, | could wait—and I waited. 


mind. He 
ving his arm 


yet still I waited. 


CA 
Horrible ideas of my drummer's perfidy rose up in m 
always said he admired fine women, and I adie him 
to giantesses, and ply be go on tip-toe to do so, 

At last the time came 


corner. s * * * * * * 
Oh, what a fool I had been! I must have made a mistake, or m: 
drummer had, for there he was at the corner of the opposite 
etanding stock still with his back to me. 
T called to him. He did not turn. I ran across, I slapped him on 
the back, then—— 
coe ereck aie aden ee ey 
Then that he was very hard. 
Then that he batn't a head; and then—— 
And then I suddenly discovered i wasn’t my drummer at all, only 
one of the red-painted letter-boxes, 

gave me my month when I got in. 


= 


YOUTHFUL ASPIRATIONS. 
Filius (who has been to ses @ pantomime) ad Patrem loquitur. 
You ask me what I fain would be, 
When childhood’s happy days are o’er,— 
When Dr. Birch and Mrs, B. 
Shatl see my winsome face no more, 
Grim war’s alarms delight me not, 
A general I would not be ; 
And Cl yoer loving son were shot, 
How very sad you all would be. 


The Church! Well, yes, a bishop's see 

I own would suit your darling : 
But then he might a curate be 

His whole life long, and that’s not joy. 
The Law! With all I'd wich to dwell 

At peace. A lawyer lives by strife. 
With grief and shame my heart would swell 

Should I be doomed to such a life, 
Forensic wig I will not don, 

Nor soldier's coat, nor parson § gown : 
But, since the subject we are on, 

I think I'd like to be a clown. 


“FATHER CHRISTMAS” COMPETITION. 
—£1:1:0— 


And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” has been presented to 
FRANK JANDER, 274 Old Ford Road, Victoria Park, E. 
for the best 4-line Verse (printed hereunder) wishing your old friend 
ALLY Svopgs, M.P., 


A MERRY CHRISTMAS. 


A CHRISTMAS GREETING AND A STRAIGHT TIP, 
Haw! all Hail, Illustrious Scorgr, F.0.M, and great M.P.! 
May you have a Merry Christmas, may you have a Grand Old Spree 
With that darling ‘‘ Friv.” girl, Tottie; but, sir, take this tip from me, 
Keep your eye on Mrs, Sloper—and the Honourable B. 


SSS 


11 


A TALE OF THE SAVELOYES. 
—— 

THERS is a d old house situate on the banks of the free and festi 
Thames, Thane cos mass than Gs, But the one to which I allade is 
the residence of the Savel: 

But what thoughts does not the sight of such a place conjureup! It 
makes one feel quite Maskelyne Cookish, In one's (or two’s—I'm 
not proud) imaskelynation one sees the arquebusiers mounted on their 

iF aN 
1s (p) hy, Af 
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They were sneaking the clock, 


richly caparisoned chargers, —— their deadly arrows 
at yon mullioned gurgoyles, and rece’ a from the fiery 
TL susiet tan Oircigee ied tate vottone e can A se 
gay courtiers—too often, alas! destined to become bankruptcy courtiers 
ting up to their Jarxs with high-born dames in that snug and 
spider summer house at the end of dear old-fashioned garden. 


Tt was night. 

Rain— rain that penetrated alike the Bond 
nobleman, hurrying home with unsteady gait from some reckless 
carousal, and the uncostly corduroy of the la , reeling home from 
the beerhouse to use the last new broomstick on his faithful spouse. 

But there were six persons that awful night who cared little for the 
howling tempest. Was not Sir Tupenny Saveloye, the youthful heir to 
that lordly manse, expecting his secretly affienced bride, the Hon. Miss 
Porque Pye? Were not Blear-Eyed Bill and Conky Joe waiting in eager 
expectation for the moment when their daring raid was to be made on 
that bed-room clock which they had with their own eyes seen 
Sir Tupenvy Saveloye purchase for twelve-and-six ? 

Let us brave the storm, and hie us to the river. 

Human beings who have when under the influence of the demon 
Bacchus, quietly ste into the foaming torrent under the im ion 
that it was the way to the station, and hurrying to catch their last 
train, have been hurried into eternity ! 

The humble cat ( Felis domestica) that has purred before many a noble 
fire and sneaked the milk from many a lordly cupboard. 

The faithful boot that has borne its owner over many a weary mile 
and doubtless landed many a luckless wight over the shins, is discarded 
because it will no longer bear mending. 

Each and all have found a winding sheet in the bed of that river, for- 
gotten and despised. « . . . . * 

The feud existing between the family of the Saveloyes and the family 
of the Porque Pyes was a natural one. Their very names were sug- 
gestive of —I mean feud. They had come over with the Con. 
queror, and as luck would have it, or rather them, they all put up in 
Dover. The Volunteer Review was on at the time, and every house in 
the place was crammed from attic to basement, and Saveloye and 
Porque Pye had to occupy the same room. 

Saveloye was commaartalicle3 Porque Pye snored. The result can 
be spa, Say iy A feud was started, and as a feud is a respectable 
thing to have in a family, it was kept up by the descendants of the 


Street broadcloth of the 


Seer Rater ace Cotes Keen irs 
us, when & @ you ue ve & 
drink?” the latter would sigh and ads "Remon the feud, so 


ifeudon’t object I'll decline.” 


of 
the estate of the Saveloys from 
ue Pyes on the night which I have so graphically described as being 
of an unp! cage | damp nature. 

Love levels all ers,” said somebody. Somebody was a hass—at 
least, so Sir Tappeny thought, for his proud father would hear naught 
of his proposal to wed the of his rival's wealth ; and thus it was 
that they were reduced to making love over the broken bottles on that 
garden wall—which had more than once threatened to cause a severance 
of their loves, for, as the Hon. Miss Porque Pye remarked, with 
some justog t ts not altogether calculated to encourage friendly feelings 
to get a job in the face from the beam-end of a beer-bottle when your 
over-ardent lover clutches you preparatory to an osculatory performance. 

* * * * * e * 


The tempest still howls without. But what is going on within! 
Above, Conky Joe and Blear-Eyed Bill are 


Below, gilded 1 


changiog vows of con- 

. The rs 
are dividing their 
spoil, The man of law 
is delivering the stolen 
will to the defrauded 


nip and a at the 
ah a ex little 


Six wild shrieks! And 
six prostrate forms! 
s * * 

The next morning a 
org old man passed 
end," hosaid.eiaply, 

,' he im 

‘and what they pa 
about them can be of 
no use to them now, 
poor things.” And he 
carefully relieved 
them of superfluities. 
To do this, spring into 
a boat, and make sail 
for France, was but the work of an instant. But one of those dead 
bodies was still alive! Dashing into the treacherous torrent, he seized 
the boat with a grasp of iron, and a struggle for life commenced. 

How will it end ? 

I don’t know, and don't care, so I may as well dry vp for the present. 


‘Whose meal too often had been a turnip.” 
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in PANTOMIME INCIDENT. 
Do you mind —— hat off, oir? 


| HUNTING IN DIVERS WAYS. | 
| Going in fur pearls (purls) | 


8. “Yee, said Moss, ‘no doubt are well = 

icked outthreeoflis a- but that's a lot of money. couldn't give half. **; 

‘em to best, and went to Moss, Poor sasha was hard u a ale be i e half this once. + 
“Then,” said Moss, *‘callon mein week, and I will e ia 


ed money. 10 isn’t cften an artist does, 
somehow Meal ‘did : so he tnongat the baigr- an _— a mtn. = 2. Then he 
twotoadealer ‘You can’t do bette 

Moas," said an wsthetic looking cove bar e Bae one came 


Sod BURLESQUE. 
Venus and Cupid. Mamma Venus looks very young to 
have such a fine grown boy, doesn't she? 


s 


. Ob, all right, then. Ill 
= 2 tee Oe oe 


i) 1 Gall We ay | 
A 


javner’s not anxious week. ‘Ob, ah!” seid Moss, after a little reflee- 


l | 4. Ananxicus week © Ga 5 Another 
in, ft ~~ on oe . potinent ; _ beri bp] Bi pmy aac rou lefethe thre pletures = ep plea agheding | 7 A ow 
: Carri wee sir, he ain ¢no noteforanybody ina week welve guineas for ‘em, I aid, mv dear, I wou 
} The Good Lesson led Out Hurrledly. by the mane ct Maul.” coald for you You said they were worth eight suineas each ; well, I'll let “ 
| (Home for the Holsdays ) you have the two beat plotares, that will be sixteen thea you 
Bring up child in the way it should go. will owe me four; but I won't be hard. Give me wo guineas and toke away the two pictures.” 
— : eo 2 See eee rr ort 
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Uy | 


waren _ ht uf 
The Soper Office — 
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THERE 1S NO PLEASING SOME PEOPLE. TICHBORNESTREETIANS. TOO TRUE, 
Bald asd poy sale (afte-«4.me+) Who's this Herr Professor Brown said I ought What Bodger says is just this. The only people who rigt 


Injured One. Blow your mild winters, I says! If we'd hice and snow as we tster my < ot the oranges, now we | to eee heheeerwa 
hev’, me and a pal o’ mine could a landed a clear elght bob a day at the froz--rnt fale only want the prot the actors, Young and Briliiant-tned Medic 2% tema 0}, you mean Bhipwright, I suppose, enjoy winter are the skaters, 
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MISPLACED CONFIDENCE. 
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Gaily the Troubadour seng ‘Oh Jerusalem!” 
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Party from the Country. What's the price of these 
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py, a = an | 
them, They do ated goog down ia | Tiida mI} 
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ld have been so misplaced ! 
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THE GOOD TIME COMING. 


THE ARMY AND NAVY. Tourist. This cream is sour. Just look at it, waiter ; it is quite thick ! 
Dedicated to the Alhambra young ladies. Native Waiter. Shure, Surr, it will git thianer as ye go down ! 


TOO TRUE, 


What Bodger ts just this, The onl 
wajey wiater aah vt esi ly people who right down regularly 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


—_—~— 


How time files, Here's Minnie Palmer back again at the Strand, still 
with the same old play considerably written up and 

That play must have had 
to do with 


very 
likely when she shall have 


our own stage, who yet are 
yittonish, bleii their 


hearts! «+ . 
e 


Tae handy persons at 
Hungerford orkhouse 
have made a very singular 
mistake. A female pauper 
took the liberty of dying, 
and left her body to be 
buried by the parish. The 
remains were placed in the 
deadhouse, the coflia was 
screwed down, and the fu- 
neral took place. Imagine 
the astonishment of the 
official who, chan «ing to go 
into the deadhouse after 
the funeral, found the body 
still placidly repo-~ing there 
awaiting interment. The 
prayers of the parson and the labours of the sexton had been thrown 
away, having been lavished upon an empty coffin, 


« 

"Twas merry Xmas-time. A fisherman, named George Saunders, 
of Lowestoft, returned home with his wife on Christmas Eve, when they 
qnarrelled, and the m-n stabbed the woman in the throst, causing her 
to die almost imme tiately. T+obrothers named Bernard and Patrick 
Bryceland quarrelle at a house ia Glasgow, when Bernard made a rush 
at his brother, knocked him down, and stabbed him in the mouth wit? 
a sailor's knife. A man named Baiues whose w fe sold fish, quarrelled 
with her, Baines took a butcher's kvife and stabbed his wife with it 
four times. The woman only lived fifteen miautes afterwards, not 
haviog spoken a word, ‘Twas merry Xmas-time, 


se 
Cotongt Duncan, C.B., the plucky M.P. for Holborn, is a first-rate 
all round man, and whenever he enters the “‘lists” he proves himself a 
Hercules. Amid his multitudinous dut es he has found time for literary 
work, having written the history of the Royal Regiment of Artillery 
and a history of the Spanish wars, Both works show literary abilities 
much above the average, ee 
* 


As usual, every pantomime this year is better than every other. I've 
seen them all, so 1 ought to know. I have not as yet met with my old 
friends Hot 
Codlins and 
witht. bat 

e' 
that I did not 
mind much. 
Thavenoticed 
some A jokes 
up and down, 
thengh at the 
expense of 


Roe roar. 
here’s a 
oupg + man 
00 at ~ 


revered con- 
ductor of this 
eriodical. 
ore in sor- 
row than in 


anger I mention this fact. Have 
Sloper Island Scene at the Britanoia, if ~ go 
day ; it 1s one of the funniest things in London, nae 


Tax Salvation Army has not had a pleasant twelvemonth of it, accord- 
to the General. e year ‘‘has we —s heavy strugg'e 


been to see the 
once. . Don’t lose a 


with persecutions, afflictions, and trials.” these, the notorious pro- 
ceedings at the Old Bailey are described as ‘‘a desperate effort made 
to utterly destroy our public seputation.” Of course, there are the usual 
financial” difficulties, and the G-neral'’s modest budget for next year 
amounts to £30 000, including sn item of £2,000 for ‘' sick and wounded.” 
Bat the report is most interesting as establishing what has long been 
sus} —that no civilised State but ourselves can tolerate the General 

his friends. The oldest of European republics will not hearken to 
the s poepeliot the big drum, even in private, and the advanced democracies 
of the West are not a whit better disposed. In eleven states of the 
American Union the law has suppressed the Salvationists—presumably 
as a nuisance, ee 

« 


Iwone of the Queen's Bench Courts, where a judge sat for the trial of 
Middlesex actions with common juries, a large gethering of common 
jurors the other day appeared in obedience to their summonses. After 
the jury had been formed out of their number, but before the learned 
judge had come in, ove of the jurors !n waiting rose from the body of 
the Court, and, add the officer of the Court who had just called 
the names of the jury,said, ‘'My dear sir, you have not yet called 
Richard ——. I bave been here for a week, and have had nothing to 

do” (laughter),— 
The officer: 
"There are a good 
many gentlemen 
here who have not 
et been called” 
hear, hear, from 
jurors in waitiog, 
\ and langhter). — 
\\ Another juror in 
<< ) waiting : ‘It is all 
¥ very well for you 


fe ntlemen to 

\ * G laugh; but when 

. ry vr tradesman 

r Sa re ake away from 

AE ju RY to his business to 

. apne come here and 

wait about to do 

nothing, it isn’t much of a laughing matter.""—Another juror in waiting : 

BN aegreatlegitae! ers on ie judge entering: ‘Silence, silence!” 
a! isa an e sooner the present 

i kone Pyare = present preposterous system ceas?s 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


ts the Queen’s 8) will be sub- 


Accorpina to present arran; 
mitted to Parliament on fanuary 19, The first meetiog of the 


J 
new House of Commons will fs 
take 


on January 12 
when Rie onl: will 
be the re- of the 


On the following 
day the Speaker, attended by 
a bumber of Members from 
the Lower House, will t 
himself to the House of Lords, 
and the Lord Chancellor will 


——— 
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y 
\ 
s 
= 
we 


take the oath, and the swear- 
sesamin iene 
at once, 
the interval between Wednes- 
day, the 13th, and the fo!low- 
iog Tuesday, the business will 
be chiefly of a formal character, 
such as the swearing-in of 
Members, the moving of writs 
Lod — seats, a 7 ~ 
for the presenta’ of the - 
Queen's Spesch bas been so fixed in order that Members who are abroad 
or at a distance from the metropolis may have time to make arrange- 
ments to be in their places, ia the event of a debate arising. Won't 
there be some lively rows neither , 3 
e 
Mew have an odd way of 4: and coming to life again in the Soudan. 
Poor Gordon was k! fk once before the fatal 26th of January. 
The Mahdt died many times before his death. It now Ft pe that 
Osman Digma, who was shot in the stomach by one of his fellow-tribes- 
men or by Ras Aloola’s men, is not dead, but on the contrary, ‘‘alive 
patina * (eo the Times’ Cairo correspondent emphatically put it) at 


+. 


Wass 


wi 
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AnotHsr Indian show with Nautch one at Langham Place. 
A Nautch dance was cleverly described last week in the Datly Telegraph. 


The writer says: —'‘ The Muslim girl 
and her Hindoo sister executed to- 
ther a famous dance called the 
‘Kurrar.”” They placed coquettish 
little caps of spaneled velvet on 
their black hair, and acted first of 
all the Indian jeune amoureux, ad- 
jstiog his turban, stroking his 
moustache, and pencilling his eye- 
brows, Nezt—to the same never- 
ending rise and fall of the amorous 
music—Wazil Bukhsh became a 
love-sick maiden in the jungle, pick- 
blossoms to fasten in fae 


tile, chauntin, 
steamy. bowie 
bent herself over the half-en 
enake, coaxing him out with long, 
low, weird s of wild melody, 
until the was supposed 
have triumphed, the serpent was 
bewitched and captured; where- 
dtawing the glisering fringe of het 
raw e e of her 
sari over her ares | expanding it 
with both bands, so as to resemble 
a cobra’s hood, she finished with 
the snake-dance, amid cries of 
“Shibash ” (well done)! which were 
acknowledged with | deep salaams, 


It has been reserved for a Lanca- 
shire firm to make a really striking 
addition to the list of advertising 
dodges They have instituted in the 
basement of their premises a regular 
menagerie, in which lions and tigers, bears, kangaroos, ant-eaters, 
antelopes, cockatoos, a tapir or water elephant. and, of course, monkeys 
ad tides, are exhibited of charge. Crowds come to see the show, 
but, of course, many remain to buy. 


* 

THs love of the soldiers’ uniform « ccasionally leads fair ones to commit 
imprudences of a manifold character. A case of this kind recently oc- 
curred at Melun, in France, In that country an officer cannot marry 
without his wife possesses a dowry, which is fixed f.ra lieutenant at 
£1,200. It ap d from the evidence at the trial that a young 
governess at Melun was so smitten by the military charms of her adorer 
as to resort to the equivocal—though, it seems, not unusual— device of 
passing off as property of her own securities which had been obligingly 
tent for the purpose by her employer. A pretended transfer bad been 
effected, and the papers were forwarded to the War Office, with an ap- 
| enesey for the necesssry authorisation, But the notary charged with 

wing up the contract perceived that the securities presented were to 
bearer, and judged it prudent to make an inquiry into the validity of 
the bride’s title It then turned out that the young lady, instead of 
possessing a fortune of £1,200, could not boast of more than £80, The 
Court decided, under the circumstances, that the prisoner was already 
a punished by the rupture of her marriage, and she was dis- 
) 


ee 
° 
It is lin Pekin that the Emperor intends to assume the Govern- 
ment of the Empire in February. Jt is also said that at the same time 


he will merry. In China there are 
koves roms of divorce—talkative- 
ness, thieving, disobedience to the 
husband’s parents, ill-temper, io- 
curable infirmities, faithlessness and 
prelate gg — is in arma 

reputable, and in some ; 
for a widow to marry again. few 
then, girls, who's for China? 


e 

Bouivar, the elephant 
now in captivity, a terrific 
encounter lately with the 
Nubian tan Lr winter 
quarters of Forepangh’s Menagerie 
in America, and the lion, which 
was valued at 2 000 dols., was killed. 
The trainer had entered the cage 
with the beast. Prince was in an 
ugly mood and attacked him, and, 
inendeavouring toescape, thetrainer 
loosened the bars of the cage and 
fell out. The lion bounded out after 
him, clearing his body as it la 
on the tan-covered dota e 
did not turn back, however, but 
pursued his ay and entered the 
open door of the elephant-house. 
Bolivar stood nodding where he was chained to astake near the door, 
The lion attacked him, and an encounter ensued, which ended in the 
lion being crushed to death, 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS, 
A Catanpan vos THE Waex Expmra Jawvany 16th. 


meas 
—The of this da: 
10th January, 1762. 5 dl god was Y raised 


of Hi Street, role gga et me 
partake of the united flavour; 


meaning, thereby, not th but themselves, its porters or carriers, 
Aecordfig to Levh, it was first nsed at the ‘Blue Last” public-house, 
Cartain Road (the neighbourhood of the Ancient Curtain Theatre, 
Shoreditch), Gutteridge, a native of , thus praises this 


bac “« Harwood, my townsman, he invented first 
Porter to rival wine, and quench the thirst ; 
Porter, which spreads its fame balf the world o'er, 
Whose reputation rises more and more, 
As long as porter shall preserve its fame, 
Let all with gratitude our parish name.” 


10th January, 1800,—The first soup kitchen for the London poor was 
this day opened at Spitalfields. A spital is a charitable foundation for 
the care of the poor, and Spitalfields were the fields of the almshouse 
founded in 1197 by Walter and his wife Rosia. The refrain of a 
ballad which was commonly sung about this time was :— 


“ Por ther's no parish far or near makes soup like Clerkenwell.” 


ees 
llth January, 1803.—The Hindostan, East Indiaman, was this 
day driven on shore off the Culvers at Margate, and shortly after went 
to pieces; three passengers and sixtern of the crew unfortunately 
hed, The cargo was valued at £100,000. 
llth January, 1569.—The first English ered was this day drawn in 
London. It continued by day and candle-light until the 6th of May. 
The prizes were money, e, and merchandise. It had been advertised 
two years at the time it took place. The earliest known lottery was 
drawn at Bruges, Fe th, 1446. The last State lottery in 
England was drawn on the 18:h of October, 1826, at Cooper's Hall, in 
Basinghall Street. LA corcetorengi f-ing grag ap irs! | 
went for the repatr of harbours and other good works. drawing 
took place at the west door of St. Paul's. 
11th January, 1751.—A globular g:ass bottle was blown this day at 
Leith capable of holdiog two h Its dimensions were forty 
inches by forty-two. The making of glass bott'es is a very extensive 
industry, and although the bottles are y fashioned in moulds, the 
involved are numerous, and d great dexterity on the 
part of the workmen. 


Qth January, 1608.—The Marquis de ls Roche this day 
ores from Henry IV. a commission to conquer Canada, He sailed 
from France with acolony of convicts from the prisons. He landed 


were taken off seven tcc nr al 
ng 


three) < — of ~, a ee 
wi @ natives to subsequent! ‘ 
on : ie saat he tas tans the country. 


hed. The noise created by 
mendous, and absolutely deafened those 
engaged at the base of the shaft. The water rose eeveral inches above 
the level of the shaft, and reached the Indge itself. 


18th January, 1 —The Theatre Royal, Edinb: was on 
this day destroy: by — Six people were hil ed by the tine of 
wall, one of them, Mr, Lorimer, being in the act of other 
sufferers from the confl-grat' The adjoiaing Roman Catholic Church 
of St. Mary was al-o much damaged. 

13th January, 1884.—Dr. Price, of Liantrissant, the last of the 
Druids,” attempted to cremate the body of his child in a bonfire on the 
summit of the adjacent mountains. The police interfered and prevented 
the ceremony, but restored the body on the promise that it should be 
interred in the ordinary way. 

18th Janusry, 1705.—This day, a house in London where fireworks 
ware Dosey menmementered Siew Sp ene Seeereyen 12) heneny, and killed 

y 
18th January, 1811.—The British merchant ship Cumberland, Captain 
Barrat, this day beat off four French privateers, and took 170 men who 
had boarded her prisoners, 


14th January, 1883.—Mary Robinson, known throughout 
London as “the Queen of the Costermongers,” was this day buried in 
Finchley Cemetery. According to her directions, her coffin was carried 
by four men wearing white smocke, and was followed by twenty-four 
yous Women wearing violet dresses, white aproos, and hats with white 

atbers, Mary at one time kept a shop in Somer’s Town, and latterly 
sold cats’-meat, but her chief source of prufit was lending money to 
costermongers ; and it was reported that ia this way she had amassed 
over £50,000. ongers were nally sellers of costards, a fine 
an of apples brought from Hullan4. It is said that there are 
30,000 costermon in London alone. The term is a very old one, 
Ben Jonson, in “ Alchymist,” writes :-— 

“Her father was an Irish costar monger.” 


14th January, 1862 —The in the Zool Gardens laid 
about one huadred eggs, wh d igaoaag were addled in theeeld on account of 
the reptile leaving them ween casting its skin, She abstained from 
food for the long p: riod of thuty-two weeks. 

14th Jaouary, 1871.—New sovereigns were this day authorized to be 
issued with the image of St. George and the ns on the reverse. 
bed geen igll pd caealer dla ghang Henry VIIL, but lasted only a 
short period. It was revived in 1817 under George LIL, and the new 
gold piece then issued was substituted for the The original 
age sovereign issued by Henry VIII. was so called because his majesty, 

royal robes, was represented on it. 


15th January, 1762,—From the following letter it bs gg to 


have been the custom at Gloucester to present a lamprey-pie to the 
Prince of Wales at Christmas :— 
“@loucester, 15th January, 1752. 
“* Srm,—At the request of Mr. M , whose extraordinary hurry of business 


will not afford bim leisure to write 1f, Tam desired to acquaint you that 
by the Gloucester waggon this week is sent the usual ent of a lamprey-pie 
from this Corporation to His Royal Highness the Prince of Wales; it is 
directed to you. And Iam farther to uest the favour of you to have the 
same presented with the compliments of this body, as your Jate worthy father 
used to do, Sir, your most obedient, humble servant, 
“GAB. HARRIS. 

‘*P.8.—The Waggoner's Inn is the King’s Head in the Old Change.” 

15th January, 1672,—John Cosin, bishop of Durham, died this day. 
He was a great lover of literature, end —— in his expenditure on 
bookbinding. He ordered that all his should be rubbed once a 
fortnight to prevevt their moulding 

15th January, 1778.—This day, at Duff House, the residence of the 
cli coantess of Fife, the first masquerade ever seen in Scotland took 

ce, 


16th January, 1796.—“ We left our conntry for our country’s 
good.” These lines occur in a prologue writien ty abe notorious pick- 
poms, George Barring‘on, for the opening of the first playhouse at 
ydney, New South Wales, on this date. The formances on the 
occasion were entirely conducted by convicts, and the price of admission 
was a shilling, B ofeoet either in mega corn, meat, or spirits at the 
market rate. e prologue opens as follows :— 
“From distant climes o'er widespread seas we come, 
Though not with much éclat or beat of drum; 
True patriots all, for be it understood, 
We left our country for our country's good.’ 


y 9, 1886, 
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day, January 9, 1886.) 


ENTS, SA (WHO, BY THE WAY, WAS A HEROINE). 

16th, —E 

es Sere 

wood, whose And ruddled vice is in the street, 

b, conceived And round the “pub.” the 
flavours boozers meet, 

pop Dead on for any drink, 

to his custo. a rey seraphic dogs— 

| out porter The r can, 

8 OF Carriers, Faked up in Roman togs, 

ublic-house, Against the swell p'r’aps con- 

xin Theatre, scious jogs s 

praises this He winks, the naughty man. 


So wags the world around, 
aroun 

And humbugs everywhere are 
found, 


"Tis winter, and the drifting snow 
Is plastered on the street ; 


on poor was And bunger’s stalking to and fr 
pre for And sharp and chill the east 
5 winds blow, 

refrain of a And freeze the cutting sleet. 

well.” And Lisa’s outside in the court, 
The bey & on her arm, 

an, was this She sings to him a sorry sort 
y after went Of chant—those chants of cad’s 
fortunately resort 

ve That music-hallers’ charm. 
ay drawn ji ., 
ith of May, E Bho wied She baby’s squall can 
1 ‘dja F “ He ain't ‘ad nigh a meal, 

1 ee = And I've got but a only brown,” 
:’s Hall . ; 2 Says Lisa, with a puckered frown ; 
ih etary _ And ‘oller don’t I feel, 

drawing vie Boer ‘aki ad Wo i — us out for all 
0 Pee ps along at.” e 2 

this day at For mother’s on the lush, 
were fort: And father’s somethink awful t. 
'y extensive My ye, they'll ‘ave a bloomin’ fight ! 
moulds, the ush ! Teddy, darlin’, hush 

Ay om the Tl git ‘im jest a chunk er tish, 

Yet foltecs at git whet “yest they wish 
et folks can't at jest 

. en You ain’t got meat, you licks the dish ; 

He landed Hush ! Teddy, little man.” 

whence he The storm is the sky is brigh 
n number, She on ap dnard Ties, “ 
ing ia their And feeds the wretched little mite ; 

3 each, and But sbe herself ne'er takes a bite, 
4 lroquois Bat picks him sav'ry bits. 
nd finding But still the baby tries a squall, 
=” (here is No matter how she sings, 
nt visitors She's taken off ber sea shawl, 

And it him. fish and all,— 
aiperrs He , and midnight wings. 
cont Ae “It's rum,” sho says, *'T don't feel chil, 
ches above And Ad wast s feed, 

yet [ ain't ‘ad jest a fill, 

Since yesterday, when I was ill, 
gh, was on I ain’t a mossel seed. 
alline ee ‘*Lord, how the stars are shinin' there, 
- other They must be golden quids ; 

*y Thoyt ight a aedfol of on spare 

sh oh the y might a of ‘em % 
ron the And chuck em to us kids. 

preven‘ ‘But angels they ain’t 
ae ee 

fireworks us, 
and killed Whey’re far too far to ‘ear 

us 
#, Captain And us can't fetch ’em,— 
)men who me nor you, 
In ‘ansoms or & "bus. 
1roughout "T feels quite sleepy— 
buried in what a start “id 
as carried To be a-dozin’ 'ere, 
enty-four My ‘ands are leavin’ off 
ith white to ; 
i latterly Tl close my eyes—no, 
money to we won't pert 
i By-bye, Teddy, 
‘ds, a fine dear.” 
ere are * * * * 
old one, The peeler tramping on 
his be 
a bull’s-eye swing- 
ng roun 
= ‘Aye, Md grr git up “She on the doorstep sits,” 
on yer fee! 
ned from Wel have no dossin’ in the street ; 
ed to be Come, git up off the ground ! 
| Teverse, The baby wakes and sudden cries ; 
ad only a child’s a lump of 

the new ‘Up with yer, kiddy!” Still she lies, 

original Hullo! confound it, blow my eyes, 
majesty, The bles:¢d kid is dead !’ 
sprees GENT-LY DOES IT. 

Tr’s a weight off one’s mind to know it has been judicially decided 
y, 1752. that a lawyer's clerk is not a gentleman. I have known several 
business lawyers’ clerks, and even lawyers themselves, who have behaved in a 
you that very clone 4 way to me, and | am glad it’s been settled. It has 
nprey-ple also been settled, by the way, that a Government clerk isn’t a gentle- 
eat “ i man either, Actors are not, of course, and few literary individuals 
hy fa bee thas I am acquainted with. By the way, it is rather easier to settle 
who isn't a a than who is, Moses is not, for he eats peas with 
RRIS his knife. Jam sorry for Moses, I shan't speak to him when next we 
| ° meet, 
——— eee 
his day. “tT Pa 
— on a QUALITY OF MERCY I8 NOT STRAINED. 
once a YRACTICAL humorist temporarily under a cloud on a c of 
Watch-stealing, wrote a letter’ to the magistrate:—‘'1 have beet ted 
eof the Away in bad company day after day and now as t me to this, 
und took Sir i trust to God that you will have lithle mercy on me as this being 
he fust time and i take good care this will be the last time.” He then 
— pifered to gee guilty if the magistrate would deal summarily with the 
ountry’s se. This course being ane to, and the prisoner being committed 
us pick- or trial, he withdrew his plea of guilty, and said he had “' nuting to do 
jouse at ith the watch,” also observing, “ honester is the best polester in the 
on the . bug run, and the traff is the best.” Unfortunately, however, previous 
mission pirictions having been proved against him, he got a couple of years, 
at the nis ought to be an examp‘e to letter-writers, The ‘traff” is of small 


hie eee but spelling and accuracy of expression go a long way. 
eons man aor rate to ‘have lithle mercy,” and he 

° meant ‘a Ly, 
y sey, but ps tle mercy, = a not much difference, you 
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THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX. 
— p= 


*,° It has come to the knowledge of A. Storam, Esq., M.P., that 
there are those, who doubt the genuineness of the Letters published from 
eumnerous cabowiag Gereniet/ Aa" Avan or Mts” 
assure his patrons every letter th 


THE Wuits Swan,” 42 & 44 HicH Sr., Istinaton, N., 
Sunday, Dec, 27. 
Dgak SLOPER,—" The better the day the better the deed,” and better 
— igtiakairpri of betters. ‘ a ne 
wfully pleased conferring such a mark of appreciation on me. 
Have put the wAward” in a most <lata erg panko 
JESSIE ACTON. 


21 Lancaster Roap, WesTBourne Park, W., 
De 29 


Yours very truly, 


th, 1885. 

Dear ALty Storer,—It is with much pleasure I receive your *' Order 
of Merit” for the composition of the ALLY SLOPER Waltz, which I hope 
enlivened the festivities of your Christmas party. 

From the fact of there beio roy *‘alurs”’ cast over it, and the 
‘notes’ being all ‘‘ barred,” I feared it might not have met with your 
Sy Spe ; but when I afterwards considered how partial you are to 
a bar of any kind, in which any spirit is found, I had hopes that my 
hor othe key oe such s The a pga be ee 
once trying—cry out, ” whisk(ey your ner in ini 
the merry maze,—Yours very faithfully, CHARLES GODFREY, 

Bandmaster R. ii. 


69, 67, & 65 WiLson StREsT, 
Finssury Squares, Lonpon, Dee, 31, 1885. 
Dear ALLY SLOPER,—Had anyone told me that because of my 
Christmas Crackers I should one day be the honoured recipient of the 
‘Award of Merit” I should have r led that on as cracked ; and 
yet the cherished Certificate is now before me. le deeply sensible 
of the proud distim tion you have been graciously pleased to confer upon 
me, I cannot re«ist the conviction that I really must deserve all you say, 
for I cannot believe you would tell a cracker, although no doubt you 
have often pulled one. I am anxious, however, that you should have 
some pull in return for your magnificent condescension, so please accept 
the accompanying parcel contaiving my latest novelttes, Thev may, 
perba: pelpiyou and The Family to spend a festive New Year. Wishing 
you which, am, dear ALLY SLOPER, 

Yours very faithfally, TOM SMITH, F.0.8. 

To ALLY SLopgR, Esq., the Crack Litt¢rateur. 


ARABELLA’S FIRST EFFORT, 
7 - Way, you silly old dear,” said my wife, ‘‘ what do you know about 
i » 


self and society, or was it not—was it, in short, n: 
necessary, consid 
ment, that she should Maks a CuHRistmas PUDDING. 

I urged that we were going out to dinner, and it didn’t matter. Ara- 
bella said it did—she had never heard of such a thing. ‘‘ No wife,” she 
said with dignity, ‘‘ who had any opiion of herself, could let Christmas 
go by without making a pudding.” 

I pleaded that it would be a bother, and suggested that we could buy 
a stunner for half a sovereign. This unlucky observation settled the 
question, and for a week afterwards Arabella concentrated her energies 
on making the yeadiog, 

The fearful and wonderful things that went into that pudding surpassed 
all belief. To say nothing of currants, raisins, candied peel, and flour, 
Arabella went in for ale and brandy, and wine, and sugar, and spice, 
and Goodness only knows what. The materials consumed would have 
set any grocer up in business, and the money expended have Donght hia 
a second stock, and, finally, when I went home on Christmas Eve, the 
house was full of steam, and there was an unmistakable odour of 
washing-day—the Pudding was in the copper! 

‘*My dear Arabella,” said I, as I her pretty face, ‘'isn't the 
pudding done yet?” 

“Done? you foolish old boy! why, don’t you know it has to boil 
hours and hours?” 

oe behead Pac my darling,” I rejoined mildly, ‘‘the house is like a 
va | » 

‘Well, Doddy,” she returned—Doddy is the pet name she has found 
for me—‘‘ let’s open the garden door, for it musé boil till twelve. We 


can get our sup u irs,” 
Now, I don’t kaow whether you are familiar with Stucconia It’s the 
sort of place ly called an improving neighbourhood. And, though 


our will be a nice place by-and-bye, at present, it is rather too open 
at the back. When the surrounding houses are all built, it will be all 
the better, for at this present time it is, to tell the plain truth, rather a 
wilderness of brick and mortar, and our garden 8 are low. 

When we had done supper, we had compassion on the little maid, and 
sent her to bed; and then Arabella sang me one or two of those little 
th which bad so recently enslaved my willing heart. And when the 
clock was striking twelve, we went downstairs together to Take The 
Padding up for the night. 

The copper was 8' away at a great rate, and Arabella, tucking 
up her sleeves over her dimpled elbows, raised the lid, and dived for the 
pudding with the carving-fork. 

. pudding was there! Arabella turned to me with & frightened 


A dreadful thought flashed through my mind. I rushed out into the 
yard, and there, across the snow and over the wall, were fsot-marks— 
the prints of a hob-nailed boot. Some rascally thief had taken advan- 
tage of the noise of the piano, and sfolen the pudding / 

* * 


* * * s 

There was arow. Ropes would not heve held Arabella, 1 roused the 
neighbourhood, I fetched the police, and for a week after I was visited 
by the inspector, and looked up by the detectives, But, beyond the 
fact that they drank all the beer we had in the celler, igre bappened. 
Neither the inspector nor the detectives ever threw any light upon the 
_ who, when it was just about done to a turn, stole Arabella’s 

adding. 


eee 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 
uct T'm the page that’s always red,” said the boy iu battons with carroty 
r. 


W2Hsn has a man a ghost of a chance of appeasing bis appetite!—When 
he is a-goblin’ up anything. 

THE man who was hungry, and told to bolt his door, said he would 
much rather bar it, 

ARE grape-shots made from musket-tells 

Tue most difficult Gun to keep Clean—A fouling-piece. 
Pia Regular Christmas Tide—That which flows round Christmas 

an 

THE gerdener who grafted a chestnut to a box-tree found it only pro- 
duced large trunks. 

IMPERTINENT men those who manufacture sauce from cheek-ory. 

MELANCHOLY Svicips.—A little boy, on being threatened with a 
whipping, bung his head. 

GH PRicgs,—Paterfamilias says the only thing thit continues to 

fall is the rain! 
PEasons Standing in their own Light—The gas stokers, 


15 
FOUR FLIRTS. 
amp How ruuy PLaYep THEM. 
(Commenced In No. 64.) 
—@~— 
Wannevan TAbeh of Me Bete ies pndlanais 
2 4 cament, I cannot 
refrain from Lerimmg. . 
I could not bear to think of Mr. Fred Brandon, with his calm face 
and stern judicial manner, inspecting that packet of silliness, 
I bad from the first 
. day I met him a sort of 
uncomfortable feeling 
that he alone of all men 
, I had ever associated 
with despised me, and I 
felt that if he should 
but learn the folly in 
my handwriting that he 
had rescued from the 
Thames at the cost of a 
ducking, I could never 


look in the face 
again. 
Then came the uncom- 


fortable knowledge that 
it was wholly my fault 
that he had fished those 
letters out of the stream, 
in which less than half 
an hour would have re- 
duced them to illegible 
pulp, aud I scolded my- 
self impatiently for not 
having suffered the river 
to bear them away. 
True, I did not ima- 
gine Mr. Brandon would 
open and read the 
letters, but I defy avy 
one in such a situa- 
tion as mine not to 
feel nervous and appre- 
hensive of a possible evil. Of course, when I begged him to pick 
them up 1 thought he would have done so without accident, and that 
with a few strokes of his vigorous arms he would have brought his boat 
alongside ours and passed my letters into my own hands ; as it was, the 
only thing that remained for me to do, when we got to our resting-place 
for the night, was to keep watch for Mr. Brandon's arrival, waylay him 
before Leurence Holt should see him, and obtaia possession of the packet. 

It never occurred to me that Laurence would be at least equally 
anxious with myself to secure the package, until on reaching the little 
inn where we had telegraphed for rooms for the night, and ashing Sir 
Edgar, who with the others had arrived some five minutes before us, 
what had become of Mr. Holt, I learnt that the moment th 
he, blader ye. fy natural anxiety concerning his friend Fred adon, 
had started off to walk along the tow-path to meet him. I knew what 
that anxiety was only too well. 

It was a glorious afternoon, the sun setting behind a bank of rich 
palo clouds, the edges of which he tipped with gold and crimson. 

ng streaks of rich yellow t ed across water-meadows 
and lent a richer glory to the ripening corn, and the river flowed on in 
its placid silver-grey course, catching here and there only the reflection 
of the cloud-glory, while great black-green masses of rushes, weeds, anid 
water-lilies in the foreground made such a picture as I believe can be 
found nowhere away from our own beautifal Thames. 

Troubled as I was, I could not help noticing this lovely landscape 
stretching before us as we sat down to dinner on the trim well-kept lawn 
of our little inn ; and Tom's prophecy of bad we;ther for the morrow 
fell on idle -ars so far as mine were concerned. 

Sir Edgar Cheriton was on one side of me, Jack Hathernett on the 
other; but I was, I know, far less lively than usual, for I could not 
forget that unfortunate packet of letters, and not in the least supersti- 
Hom I had some premonition of impending evil in connection with 
them, 

Dinner finished, we still sat in the twilight, with fruit and wine before 
us; the gentlemen had lighted their cigarettes, and we ladies were occu- 
a wik on own thoughts, when we were startled by a shrill voice 

ing 


a Is any of you gen’Imen Mr. Holt ?” 
‘Mr, Holt belongs to our party, but he is not here,” answered Sir 
Edgar, — & pause, occupied in looking round to see whence the voice 
roceeded. 


It was a poor, miserable, stunted boy who asked the question—a 
ragged boy with a peetally aoe face and preternaturally large dark 
eyes ; and, as he moved a step or two nearer, I saw he was a cripple, 

ss t do you want?” inquired Jack, abruptly. 

The boy to Edgar to reply. 

‘The gen'‘lmen what got upset said I was to bring this ‘ere packet to 
Mr. Holt, as he wasn't a-coming on till the morning.” 

80 saying, he held out what I made no doubt was the bundle of 


A damper for Mr. Brandon. 


letters securely fastened and sealed, a safeguard against prying eyes. 
spdnvoluntarlly I offered to take the package, but the boy placed it in 
8 


ister Anne noticed my action. : 
‘'1¢ is not your property, I presume, Rosalind,” she said in her 
severest accents. 
I could not, I dared not explain before every one; and it was in 
silence, but with feelings you may imagine, that I saw the compromising 
letters transferred to the breast-pocket of Edgar's coat. 
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We sat down to dinner. 


"The gen’iman said you'd give me sixpence,” urged the big-eye! boy, 
and Edgar tossed him some money ; but still he remained, bis eyes fixe! 
wistfully on the table littered with the remnants of our dessert. 

‘Well! What else—what more do you want?" asked Jack, impa- 
tiently. 

“One o’ them bottles o’ wine,” he replied, pointing ; ‘only I know 
you won't give it me.” 

Jack and Tom burst into a roar of laughter. 

** Be off, you young imp,” cried the former. ‘' You cadgers are the 
curse of the river. Clear out!” 

I happened to see the boy's face as, without another word, he slowly 
limped away, and there were tears in his eyes. 2 

"Come here,” said I. ‘Tell me weal want the wine for. 

'To drink, of course,” shouted Tom with auother laugh, as if he had 
said somet clever. 

= (To be continued next week), 
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SLOPER, SLAYER OF WOLVES —(Continued from last week.) 


Pe). 


(SN 


—— —Tr 
A Pretty Horsebreaker. 


1, The above represents the Ambuscade Picea Dred the Wolf. (Tbe Wolf may be observed in the extreme distance observing the Ambuscade with a 
Cynical Smile ) [N.B.—The Artist has not done the Cynical Smiling Part as nicely as it might have been done.] A. 8 M. P., may be observed teaching 
= end kere canal Soe Invention to an Inquiring Native. If another more Inquiring Native had not been planted junk 

e would have 


~ - — 


| 
| 
‘ough, when e 
$9 sing ss ithe bull-lite. be going on so satisfactorily. But if you only knew what was com- 
putting one of Brown's Bronchial Troches in his mouth ! ing! * * (To be concluded next 


4 2. At a critical moment A. Stopgzr’s Wolf-slayer (Patented) went off pro- 3. At the Sound of the Shot every one let off his Gan anyhow, and 
‘wick wrk jah dihdhng Meocagg Bde Y miscously. The Mayor, imagining he bad his Death-blow, bellowed, ran for his life. How verything seemed to 
Albert'Palace this afternoon, is actua’ ly in the very act of ® Ifyou only knew! week. ) 
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“SPOKED! ee _ 
Amateur /). 1 beg your pardon, but do you call mine a baritone? on e 
wr (perowateay alt Jou stk mo shoud spt whe arate THE MOTH AND THE LIGHT. 
(N.B,—He had just been giving them “' Meat me once again.’ | " Caught ye ‘t last, Dacky !! 
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